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LETTERS TO THE EDITOR, 
BEING A CHARIVARI 
OF LICENTIOUS 
CORRESPONDENCE 


PREEMINENT EPISTLE 

Sir, 

I HAVE SUBSCRIBED tO your 
estimable journal for many years, my 
favourite portion thereof being the 
correspondence section, wherein your 
readers submit letters delineating 
their erotic experiences, yet 1 
have hitherto never previously felt 
sufficiently compelled to submit a 
contribution thence. 

However, an event transpired several 
days ago which I feel fully merits the 
attention of your readership. Myself 

and two of my friends, Mr. H. and 

Capt. S. returned to the latter 

gentleman’s house with the intention 
of enjoying a little brandy and billiards 
following a bibulous luncheon at our 
club. In the course of our post-prandial 
conversation, the Captain explained 
that he had recently returned from 
a series of peregrinations upon the 
dark continent, during which he 
had taken several hundred albumen 
chromographs of native ladies in 
their natural state. These he removed 
from their hiding place and displayed 
to us, spreading them out across the 
baize of his billiard table. They were 
indeed pictures of a most sordid 
and base nature, featuring as they 
did immodest women clad in the 
most rudimentary and scantest of 
attires, with their embonpoints and 
decolletages completely untramelled. 

Of a sudden, whilst we were 
preoccupied in our perusal. I became 

aware that Capt. S.'s wife. Mrs. 

Capt. S. had entered the room 

unseen. Hastily, we tried to conceal the 
subjects of our scrutiny by gathering 
the pictures up and attempting to 
ensconce them behind wainscotting. 
antimacassars &c. However, despite 
our best efforts, several of them 
tumbled to the floor, leading to much 
chagrin and mortification amongst 
the gentlemen present. However, to 
our great astonishment, Mrs. Capt. S- 

. seemed not in the least offended 

by the nakedness on display. Indeed, 
contrariwise, after spending several 
moments closely inspecting sundry 
of the pictures, she declared herself 
to be quite enfrothulated by the 
experience, and furthermore inquired 
what measures we, viz. myself, Mr. H- 
—- and Capt. S intended to effect 

Good manners and decorum preclude 
me from outlining the agreeable 
interlude that ensued during the 
remainder of the afternoon and into 
the early part of the evening; suffice it 
to say that I was granted the privilege 
of being first up, and am able to 


affirm that Mrs. Capt. S.’s earlier 

assertion regarding the enfrothulation 
of her name-it-not was scarcely an 
exaggeration. Looking back, I find 
myself unable to give credence to my 
fortuitousness, I can tell you. 

I remain, &c., 

H. F. Esq., Auchtermuchty 

* The Reverend Furniss will forthwith 
be in receipt of a 10/- postal order for 
his splendidly ennervating narrative. 


Sir, 

May I crave your indulgence 
in order to share with fellow 
Enrazzlement readers this most erotic 

daguerrotype of my wife, Mrs. G.? I 

am sure that they will find themselves 
wholeheartedly in agreement with my 
own assertion that she possesses a most 
agreeable physiognomy. She is twenty- 
three years old and she greatly enjoys 
pleasures of a most carnal nature. She 
assures me most cordially that it will 
inflame her passions to think of all 
your esteemed readers experiencing 
erectivitation of their pizzles whilst 
looking upon her image. 

I remain, Sir, your most humble 
servant, 

Mr. G. Esq., London 



I felt myself compelled to 
correspond in order to outline briefly 
a happenstance of a most erotic 
nature which lately befell me. I freely 
admit that the Lord has not seen fit 
to bestow me with handsome features; 
indeed, I have rather a prominent 
chin and unimpressive, thinning hair 
for a gentleman of my age. I am also 
possessed of cauliflower-like skin down 
one side of my misshapen body, from 


which emanates the most noisome 
stench of decaying putrescence. 

In addition, my left arm and leg are 
grotesquely swollen and flipper-like in 
appearance, and my head is distended 
out of all proportions, lending me a 
most terrible aspect and for which 
reason I have been given the epithet 
The Elephant Man. 

Anyway, the other evening I had 
but lately retired to my room at the 
Charing Cross Hospital whereupon I 
heard a knock on the door. Without 
my answering, the night porter, 
Mr. Elphick Esq., a rather coarse 
and ill-bred gentleman, entered - 
accompanied by a selection of rowdy 
ne’er-do-wells, ruffians and toss-pots, 
who had each paid him a farthing 
for the privilege of witnessing my 
pitiful and wretched circumstance. 
Throughout the ensuing several 
minutes, I was subjected to ribald 
mockery of a most vulgar nature. 

Eventually, growing weary of their 
sport, my tormenters departed, save 
one - evidently a lady of the most 
ill repute, though not unattractive, 
blessed as she was with golden tresses 
and butterbags akin to a pair of 
Mr. Landseer’s puppies fighting in a 
portmanteau. 

To my surprise, she sat down on my 
bed next to me and began asking 
questions of the most base nature, 
viz. whether I had ever performed the 
act of androgynation, and whether or 
not my tickle-faggot was comparable 
in size to that of an elephant. At this 
point and to my abiding shame, I found 
myself aroused by her licentious talk, 
and I noted that for the first time in 
my life my fiddle-diddle had become 
engorged. 

By this time, we were both 
preternaturally excited, and she 
vouchsafed that she was indeed 
effervescent about her tufted 
treasure. I was certain that I was 
finally about to gain entrance to the 
portal of her bower of bliss, when 
at that very moment, the principal 
and superintendent-surgeon of the 
hospital, Mr. Carr-Gomm Esq., entered 
my room and peremptorily ejected her 
from the premise. 

Sir, it remains the most, and indeed 
the only, erotic interlude of my life, and 
like the animal whose nomenclature I 
bear, I shall never forget it. 

I remain, your humble servant, 

J.M., Charing Cross Hospital 


As is the wont of most married 
entlemen, I derive a not insignificant 
egree of satisfaction from the practice 
of bricing my wife. However, I have 
long nurtured a fanciful notion that 
I would greatly esteem the experience 
of surreptitiously watching as she is 
continued 
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briced by another gentleman. 

When 1 vouchsafed this whim to 
her, I was pleasurably surprised 
when she rejoindered that she was 
herself kindly disposed towards my 
libidinous aspiration. To this end, we 
arranged to summon a tradesman to 
our domicile on the fictitious pretext 
that he should effect a repair to our 
mangle. 

The fellow duly arrived, and without 
further ado my good lady took him 
upstairs where I had previously 
concealed myself within a linen press 
which afforded an unencumbered view 
of our bricing post. She employed her 
feminine wiles upon the artisan, and 
before long, the fellow had tied my 
wife to the post and was bricing her 
for all she was worth. 

It was indubitably the most 
erotically stimulating tableau which 
I have ever witnessed and 1 found 
my membrum virile subject to a 
hitherto unprecedented magnitude 
of turgidity. Indeed, once the fellow 
had vacated the premises, I exited my 
place of concealment and briced her 
all over again. 

I remain &c., 

Mr B. D., Surrey 


Sir, 

May I request that you 
print further photogravures of the 
delightful Betty, who featured as 
“Parlourmaid of the Month” in your 
November issue? She certainly caused 
a most formidable tumefication of my 
phallus, I can tell you. 

P.J., Luton 



— Indeed, sir. Here she is once again in 
all her splendidity. 


Sir, 

I was recently in our esteemed 
country’s capital for the purposes 
of my business. My engagement was 
satisfactorily concluded somewhat 
earlier than I had anticipated and, 
since my train did not depart for 
until several hours hence, I hit upon 
the notion of taking a leisurely 
perambulation through the streets. 


Whilst passing along one of the 
less familiar thoroughfares of 
Whitechapel, I was approached by a 
common dollymop who enquired of 
me in a most coarse fashion whether 
I was interested in a dalliance. Now, I 
have never before engaged the services 
of such a trullion; yet nevertheless to 
my surprise I found myself somewhat 
ennervated by the novel notion. 

To curtail a somewhat interminable 
narrative, she invited me to accompany 
her back to her lodgings. One thing 
led to another, and before I knew it 
I had taken a butcher’s knife from 
my pocket, with which instrument I 
slit her from mons veneris to gizzard 
and removed her intestines. These I 
preveniently burned in a kettle before 
excising and eating her kidneys, 
thereafter daubing a cryptic message 
about the Freemasonic Brotherhood 
on the wall using her blood, which 
was plentifully in abundance, I can 
tell you. 

When I returned to my home later 
that evening my good lady wife greeted 
me in the drawing room, enquiring 
of me whether my business had been 
enacted satisfactorily. I replied in the 
affirmative, though I feel compelled 
to confess that I found myself scarcely 
able to maintain a suitably composed 
demeanour. 

I remain, Sir, your obedient servant, 
J. the R., London 


Sir, 

I would respectfully draw 
your readers’ attention to a most 
stimulating event which took place 
recently whilst I was journeying to 
my place of work. I caught the early 
train to Paddington as usual, and 
was most agreeably surprised to find 
a compartment that was empty, save 
for a young lady who was evidently 
travelling without chaperone. I doffed 
my hat and enquired of her if she had 
any objection to my occupying the 
opposite seat. She had none. 

Throughout the journey, I perused 
my newspaper, but on looking up, 
I noticed that my companion had 
caught her petticoats on her parasol, 
the former becoming raised two 
or three inches to reveal a shapely 
ankle. I admit to being somewhat 
embarrassed when she apprehended 
me looking, and apologised profusely. 
However, to my surprise, she informed 
me that she had no objection. Indeed, 
she asked me if I were desirous of 
seeing more, and promptly raised her 
petticoats further to reveal her lower 
calf. At that point, the train entered 

Modesty and decorum forbid me 
from going into further detail as to 
the events that ensued; suffice it to 
say that I had her six ways including 
eorybungo before we emerged into 
daylight some minutes hence. 
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Notwithstanding, it is now several 
weeks since this amatory interlude 
took place, yet the memory of it is 
sufficiently formidable to enjoinder 
an involuntary turgidity in my 
unmentionable. 

I remain, Sir, your humble servant, 
A. R., Highgate 


Sir, 

I was until of recent times quite 
unaware of your periodical. Then, 
whilst taking brandy at the home of a 
friend, I spotted a copy on his writing 
desk when he absented himself from 
the room. Out of curiosity I turned the 
pages and my heart leapt when my eyes 
met the most wanton image of the leg 
of a pianoforte, completely uncovered. 
Its robust curves and slender turns, the 
polished ebony finish of its wood, the 
delicateness of the foot, all acted to 
inflame my passions. 

I secreted the periodical beneath my 
waistcoat, and on my friend’s return 
to the room, begged leave to use his 
water closet. Therewithin, I lay the 
magazine on the floor, open at the 
aforementioned image. Then, I took 
leave of my senses and embarked on a 
frantic bout of onanism that will surely 
see me cast into the very deepest pits of 
Hell for all eternity. 

Notwithstanding, I am now a regular 
purchaser of your periodical. Persist in 
the outstanding labour. 

Your &c. 


Mr. L.P., Surrey 



SORDID AMUSEMENTS 


A Misunderstanding Over Terminology 
Leads to Consternation 
Mrs de Montmorency-Jones (who has recently “ let ” 
a room in her house to a gentleman employed in the 
linoleum trade) discusses her lodger over tea with 
her friend. Lady Clara Robinson. 

Lady C. “ And how are you finding your new 
HOUSE GUEST, MRS DE MONTMORENCY-JONES ? " 
Mrs. de M. J. “ He is a most agreeable 

GENTLEMAN INDEED. He IS IN THE LINOLEUM 
TRADE, AND HE HAS OFTENTIMES OBLIGED ME BY 
SLIPPING ME A LENGTH.” 

Lady C. (sotto voce) “ You dirty cow ! ” 




























































































































